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FOR MARIONS SAKEAN
HE lonely white rood wound up

I and up endlessly before me the
sun beat oa mr bead merciless-
ly and the flies bussed into my

face In a manner only eyelteta can ap-

preciate
The tandem seamed to increase IB

weight as I plugged slowly forward ua
til T was almost tempted t think some
d mon of spite had got Ute va
cant back saddle

over two miles of ascent still to go
and then that little a couple of
hundred yards of level way and Marions
homo would be reached my goal

How I longed for it once there
Undernees would soon make amends

for my hot ride we should admire the
tandem at our leisure while planning
for future delightful excursions to be
ujdfrtaken when my dally work at the
Kink was over for Mantes watt a flrst
class oedator

I should explain that the young lady
in uostlon was my Moose and that we
were to be married toward the end of
the yar She lived with her father and
aunt In a pretty little bouse Just be-

yond the brew of the hill up which I
tolling at tbe foot of it behind

me lay Blltagbam while in the dis-

tance could be seen the base of smoke
which hung over busy Birmingham

trying climb this air said a
voice suddenly at my aide

A goodlooking clea shaTeB young

fellow was breaking into a trot to
with me
May I suggest sir he continued if

you will excuse a stranger that if you

allow mo to mount you will lessen
your work you would also do me a
greet favor Ire are going In the stars
direction

By all means I responded gladly
bringing the tandem to a halt nt the side
of the path I am g tag a far as

Voodvlew-
Voodvlew said the young man

with a start looking at me with sudden
Interest

Yea I answered growing
in a moment do you know It

Only by same be replied
I am almost a stranger here

Well lump up I answered
If you will allow m said the young
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man I will mount la front I am
heavier than you are it will make us
trawl better

Very good I answered seeing the
force of hit remark

Hew that fellow coukl got
and upward we flew at length la spite
of Ute heat his energy infected Be and
I found myself aakllng away eagerly

He maintained a silence during the
ascent At length we arrived at
top where a cooling breese greeted us

Before u the hill dipped at a steeper
gradient into the flat country beyond
while juet In front of u to the right I
could see the line of trees which ran
along the lane to Marions home

We are nearly at my destination
now I said as he swung low over the
beadle bars and began to pedal mere

than
indeed he replied

Hullo man steady I cried you
will go past the lane at this rate

Oh na I shall slow up soon enough
I say I cried again cant you pull

up heres the turn
Per he only harder

The machine swerved slightly as I en-

deavored to guide It round
Steady h roared or you will be

killed In another moment we were
far down the road la a whirl of dust

What do you moan by this conduct-
I exclaimed now thoroughly angry

It dawned upon me that this was some
reckless bounder who wished to get a
lift at expense

I see your game but you will and
you are dealing with the wrong man

Dont try to stop now he answered
doggedly we shall both be killed if
you do aad that would mar your
faction at finishing me But let m beg
of you be coatiaued earnestly not
to make a fuss whoa we get to the bot
tom Dont tell anyone about this ride
he glanced over his shoulder for a mo-

ment for Marions sake I cant ex-

plain now
What OR earth 4o you mesa 7 I

cried in utter aatosttahment
I cant explain now he repeated

you will know all later on
He relapsed into silence Indeed

there was little time or power for speech
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in that breakneck rush all our energies
went In holding on like grim death TIM

brake was on the front wheel and mr
companion did not use it

Now a lumbering load of hay appeared
before us zigzagglng down the steep
incline

He rang the bell madly but the tot
argic countryman could not be ai

How the mad rider did it I do not
know calculating the position to a
nicety he shot through the couple of

of space allowed us in safety the
hay sweeping stingingly against our
faces M we did so

We scarcely heard the growling excla-

mation of the driver we must have
been a quarter of a mile away before
he had finished

Then the be am toes deep aa

it sloped toward the level country
Before tw a railroad toe wound

through the fields while the tall signal
posts of a little wayside station trove

OH our left
Suddenly my companion sat up and

the of the brake told me that our
Journey w at a end

Pulling up by tbe side of the road we
dismounted coveted with dust aad
streaming with perspiration

We part hero said tbe madman for
that be was one I was by this time flrm
ly convinced

I am more grateful to yo than I CM
tell for the assistance you have given

me You have you will be glad to hear
done a service for one you love Oood
by sir stretching out his hand I

am sincerely sorry for the trouble 1 have
given you

I found myself snaking hands with this
strange man la silent

But tell me I
Nothing now he Interrupted

promptly It would be neither advisable
nor to there time

He started sad again wishing me a
hurried Ooodby he ran toward the
station

The trap came slowly to a standstill
and I saw him spring lightly Into He
turned slightly as he did so and I saw
that he now wore a light beard

What did It all mean At all events
here I was 1 bad to lace a mile sad K
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a a story Gentleman Joe
unless wa are all to cut

each throats ta tits
awful heat

The sun

with breaae The like
upper la all the wide plain not a

breath of air atlrred The weather was

of that quality worttt maaaew to-

jrens blood aM t provecattea
brought about quarrete ia Ute death

r ntleman Joe turned slowly round

from his eoatemptottoa of the compare

were bound to keep going because of

the beasts that roamed the plate at
we made It aa small as

dared
Tell you a story mates Xy bet sri

all told
Gentleman Joe paaaed bin head

through his scant gray leeks and map-

ped the pereptratlea fram lit face He

looked round the group with Mea Mad
Ir eves sad smiled

Dig something mere out of your
memory old man s Dan said eag-

erly Give us a yam to make aa for-

get this blooming plain
Well his lawless was sot aa ajlht M

I have put It I toae H dews for civil-

ized folks
Yes go on old chap Whos get a

chance of steeping an a night like this
Give us something to think of
the heat

lie ws sitont a moment before he
that yarn His eyes looked far sway

over the grayness of pima under the
red moon Then he saM

Reminds me of a bar eet moan at
tome

Some of us stirred uneasily Queer
recollections came to most of as I ex
pect but nobody spoke aad be went on

I havent got any of the usual tales
In mr bead tonight I guess that mean

and and other things make me think
of old England aad of something that

business and I dent say that I was
wrong either Ive often thought about it
since sod wondered I did what dams

my mind to do at Ute minute Oat
knows I acted for the beat but some

I wonder whither I did rightor
wrong

Im getting en la years sow It all
happened mazy sad mazy a year ago

hut it cornea back to me tonight as if It
waa yesterday I was young chap
when I last saw a harvest moos rise
over a corn Weld at home

I was courting In harvest time he
said we would walk together across
the field of wheat in Jhe sunset she sad
I and the wind would sweep down from

bend the ears of corn aad make the red
potpies bOW their beads Beyond the
wheat Well was a Mid of barley gold

aol silver she used to salt them when
they shone la the sunset light a the
sun dropped behind the elms la the tone

Round the old church the rooks
wheeled and cawed everything looked
eo exactly aa it had looked when I went
away that I took heart sad began to

think Id a fool for my
nut omtbing still held me back
A boy slonched aa to the gate It

wa nobody 1 knew se I saM to hiss
Whats to 4o In the church today

Wedding he answered all short
country fashion

And whose winning slight it be
I asked wondering whether was use

my old friends
Cravens wedding he saM

Then I gate a great Jump and looked
at him

Craves a my name or rather the
mute Im you for mine end I
though It jny mother he meant

my nii a widow for
yiam and firt

low Craven r I said after him
Yua Widow Craven shes going to
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marry Muater Dick Lane She lives la-

the cottage down tone Her first
he went to foreign sown

yew ago sad he was killed by the la-

dtons scalped they de say
I caught at Ute gate and stared at the

boy 1 couldnt say a word something
struck me dumb

Whats up muster be said eye-

ing me uaeaeily did you know poor
Muster Craven r

Tea no at toast TVS herd of him
I said pulling myself together wider
the lads Axed gaze So hes dead to

hew
Yue hes dead right eaeugh His

widow she waited to know for sure that
he waa dead aad hia mute brought home
some of his things to her se they say
80 shes doing to marry Muster Lane
Some say he was her ant love
Maybe youd like to see the wadding
muster Theyre coring down the street

nowI
turned and looked up Ute village

toward the cottage by the cornflel-
dwWe I had said goedby to Kitty and
I could see a party of folk coming along
the highway and I lilt something Inside
me freeae late stone as I looked-

I could have begun by knocking the
lad down when be toW me that tale
now I just felt dumb

I turned away from him a l walked
up the churchyard path sad into the
church It was full of people as it had
been for ay wedding seven years be-

fore but though many heads were
turned as I went la nobody knew me
I crept late a place beside the deer and
waited

I could see my mother from far up
the side She looked older but there
was no sign of recent sorrow on her
face She had got used to my toes by
that time I supposed

I heard one woman say to another
Poor old Mrs Craven this day will

ail atr son to mind
Aye poor old lady said the other

twaa ad too her son dying like that
among the savages But Master Lane
hes as good aa a ion to her takes care
ef her rarely well and hes waited faith-
fully for young mistress Craven theres
no doubt of that

And tis true she cared for him be-

fore ever she married the other so they
say fpr a teat whispered the first wom-
an She only married young Graven be-
cause she couldnt ftght against his woo-
ing and because her father and mother
were so set on the match This tiae her
heart goes with her vows

TIM freezing feeling inside me became
acute pain

This time her heart goes with her
vows I till you those words rang in
my ears like a funeral knell I wondered
if they were true I tried to ten my
seK that they must be false but when
I saw Kittys face as she came into
door I knew that I was wrong and the
women were right

Kittys face had never worn that look
for me I sat la the dark corner by the
door and watched any wife ga up the
church and that freealng feeling in my
heart was like the tortures of the lost

She looked more of a WOOMX my
girl dfci sbe land grown taller and it

to m that she carried herself
with a kind of pride as If going
to a triumph Her eyes shone like two
tare the blue in thin called to my
mind the blue of the summer sea There
was a smile on her lips a smile of such
love and happiness as made me feel like
laying my head down on the seat and
sobbing my heart out

didnt wen shining white this
time Her gown was gray and all soft
sad Hewing It set off her gracefulness-
and made you see more the blue
of her eyes and the pink color that
came and went la her

the
ports

the

altA

She

pay
cheeks

hus-

band

red
was

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

¬

The sunlight came throaantae win
to purple splashes std tail across

her drew the seine ae It had fatten ea
our wedding day and one sunbeam
struck on set hair and turned it to gold-

I only know I walked In Heaven
these days Sometimes we went over
the flelda in the evening after the corn
was cut and it stol In sheaves among
the stubble and a great red mooa came
up over the elms The world was fairy-
land to me then

wWe were to b amrrted to Oeieaer
sad then I was to go out West to a
ranch that was waiting for me In the
spring I was to come back sad latch
Kitty That was the plan But plan
dont always pan out right say more
than other things do His usually gerf
lie voles suddenly sounded hard bet It
softened again at once

Well we were married In October
Kitty and I and I was tbe happiest chap
in the British that day 8h
looked 1 cant tell you how ahe looked
on her wedding day Her white gown
shone ae she cams up the church to my
side and the sun came la through the
colored glass of the windows and made
great purple splashes over its walte

An old chum of ken and mine Dick
Lane Ill call him waa my beat man I
never guessed not then that he had
felt for Kitty something of what I
for her and that

Never mind about that She and I
merrted We walked down the

church path together man and wife
and the yellow leaves of the chestnut
tree made a carpet for us to walk on-

to the lyeh
There was a cottage down the lane

Kitty and I went there sad for a month
I was aa happy ae a king Nothing came
to spoil my hapefoesa Life seemed te
stretch before me like a path of gold

And then I went I left my
wife there to our little home where
she had old friends about her and my
mother just up the road to take care of
her till I could fetch her in the spring
Her own people too were close at hand
I felt she would be safe It gladdened
me to leave her as my wife I had had
hard work to persuade her to marry me
so quickly but she had agreed at last
and I thought that she waa as happy as I
But the parting warn bitter tbe parting
was bitter

He was silent again after those words
a long long tones

I went West be resumed abrptly
got started with my ranch I

mlghtly Nothing has prospered
so well with me since Perhaps I have
sever bad much heart for When I
was getting reedy Kittys home every-
thing went well I felt myself Jut the
luckiest chap alive I could have sang
all day for gladness I cone Kid the days
tilt spring should come awl I planned
out jut how everything would be when

ranch to-
gether

That didnt all pan out the same aa
I meant either Theres a funny sort
of muddle sometimes about this

we call Life
I built my house mostly with my own

hands my mate on the ranch giving me-

a help now and then I tell you I made
that house a cozy place for my little
girl and the room that was to be her
sitting room was the one I spent most
thought sad time over I tried to see It

fresh how the old country and I aont
believe shed have been dissatisfied with
if shed got there

Bui she never came sbe never
came

Life out West was wild In those days
wilder by a long chalk than It Is sow

be said at last Youve heard my tales
about the times we had with Indians
Jut you never knew before that when I
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half of stiff hill puzzled duatcevered
and tired as I was

There was nothing for it so I started
stlflly to face my task

la a short time I met the bayeart com-
ing slowly toward me The carter gazed
at me stupidly and pulled up his horse

Be one o they chaps that buzzed
past me just now up there he Jerked
his bead backward

Yea I am I replied
Be you mad was his next query
Well no I hope not I answered

half laughing-
It you beant father chap wuz was

his ultimatum as ha cracked Ills whip
and resumed hto journey

At length I arrived at Woodview
Marion was in the garden talking

to her father
As the gate sarong open they turned

toward me What was this No slga of
pleasure on their white faces

How are you my hey said Mr Dun-
can kindly Then turning to his daughter
be continued De aa you think baot-
Marioa I can trust you te act rightly
and without another word he entered the
house

Marion dear what to the matter I
asked anxiously

Oh Jack I oat tell you saM tbe
girl with a sob but we mtumt be en-

gaged any mere we muent really 5ta
for your sake Jack Indeed it is but
I mutt break it off

Marioa whet to It I cried aghast
I caRt tell you dear youll know

soon enough tonight perhaps but you
must take this now and she drew a
flaahing circlet from her hand

Mad It anything to do wltlt the fal-

low I met on the road I asked my
bead la a whirl from all the strange
events of the afternoon

What fellow saM Marion eagerly-
I then told her what had happened

and described the man I had met
Yes she said when I bad flatohed

that meet have been Dick my step
brother you know I have often spoken
about him and you helped him after a

I do thank you and
dear please go I want to be alone
Aad I went sorely stricken and pussled

I walked back to the town slowly

waa raided there on the ranch and taken
to the Apache camp I had a wife wait
tag for me to Bagtand I never told you
that I didnt seem to be able to talk
about it before even though its halt a
lifetime and more ago halt a lifetime
and more ago be repeated like ia a
dress

Mftay and many a time my heart grew
atek wstk longing in those weeks before I
set foot m Bngland and started en the
last bit of my journey I had te tramp
It Maybe I was ieelleh maybe wise
but something Inside me prevented me
from sending to let my friends know that-
I was coming Aa awful terror that they
might be dead and Kitty too made
me dread to write te them I thought

see for
myself

It was springtime when I reached
the village The cuckoos were calling
across the cornfield and the larks sprang
tram under my feet staging as only
English larks can stag The elms were
banting into leaf the high hedge in
the tone were covered with primroses In
the cottage gardens I saw great clumps-
of daffodils

And I sat there stock still watching
watching watching

I saw her step by the step and Dick
Lane moved down beside her and took
her hand I could have screamed to him

drop it to give her Uf to me but that
bawd of toe around my heart kept me

I only looked and looked and
looked

Then Ute parson began to speak but
I never heard a word of what he sell
till he dune to the that went into
my brain and seared it like a redhot
iron

Therefore if any man can show any
just cause why they may ROt be lawfully
jolted together let him new speak or else
hereafter hold his peace

He said those words very slowly and
be stopped after be bad ipeken titer as
though be were waiting to see if anybody
would rpeak And I clutched at the seat
and the thoughts that west through my
mind seemed like the thoughts of mouths
Instead of only those few seconds

Let him now speak or else forever
hereafter hold his peace

Speak now speak now a voice kept
saying in my heart speak straight out
and youll get your wife again and your
home and everything you care about OB

this earth Ute to yours by every law ef
nod and man

I opened my lips to speak those
words but they would not come I
thought of Kitty aa she had been seven
years ago and I thought ef what she
would look like if I said those words
that must bring her back to me I tell
you I seemed to see the color out
of her face and the happiness die out of
her eyes sad the words I had heard
woman say flashed before me

Thin time her heart goes with her
vows If I spoke out new I should
break my girls heart

Or else hereafter for ever hold his

KIM hereafter forever hold thy
peace The echo of those word still
rang round my brain when I heard the
parsons voice begin again and I knew
that what Id done Id done for good and
alt

I didnt know then whether Id acted
rightly I dont know BOW I just drop
ped down into Ute seat when the parson
said veer low and clear

What God hath joined together let
no man put asunder and then because
I couldnt bear any I got up and
stumbled out of the church-

It was all tramping for me for many
days afterward Id made up my mint
that nothing should over take me back
to the village again They thought I
was dead I would be dead to them Ive
not told you their right names theres
no tracing either me or them I shall
never trouble their lives any
never any

I dont want anyone te judge me for
what I did Maybe I was right maybe-
I was wrong Ood knows nut whether
right or wrong Ive kept to those words
faithfully Else hereafter forever hold

you
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Tho newspaper boys Wore shouting
Speshul with more than ordlaary

easernees
Great robbery in Birmingham Ten

thousand pounds stolen Escape of the
criminals

Hastily buying a paper I tore It opon
I somehow felt that hire was a key to
the mystery

There It was sure oaou la white
and black

A daring robbery has bees perpe-
trated on the wellknown ArM of
Messrs Trucott Willis of Birming
ham whereby they have lost a sum of
about 10640 It appears that to meet
some special calls gold to the above
amount had been placed In the Arms
safe the night before last

Resides the partners but two men
Henry Thomas and Richard Trent
Heavens that was Marions brother

both trusted employes bad access to
the safe Thomas the elder of the two
did not return to work after luncho
yesterday but Trent who lodged wMi
him finished his day as usual

The robbery was before
business hours this morning by Mr
Willis who early to the office t
have some letters typed Somehow
Trent must have got wind of this for
when the police went to arrest him at
his lodgings he had Red He had how-
ever the audacity to address a letter to
the arm declaring that h was lane
cent

That was all but it was enough I
had helped a criminal to escape I had
seen Ills disguise aa ha entered the train
At all events I could put the police oa-
hto track Stay Marions brother hto
words came beck to me Dont telanyone about this ride for Marlons
sakeWhat

de I hurried to my
lodgings aad threw myself into a chair
Marion had released me because she

him guilty Was it oaly a dodge

that mention of Marions same How
had he known me

I confess I sever felt se perplexed ia
my life Liverpool would swallow him
up and hide him M it bad many before
if I only held ay tongue

wasI to

OR pert to work OR my
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V ND se you positively refuse to
we this intimacy

Really you ask tee ttia
aunty What else can I d-

ia this stupid place I am devoted ta
yachting you know and besides Mr
Trevor is the only man here who has a
motor ear

But my child you are engaged to be
married What would Tom say If he
should hear of It And what would you

he followed your example
Oh I wish he would His devotion

wearies me sometimes He used to be
quite a tease but since our engagement-
he seems to have foresworn everyfelag
exciting

Flossie teeeed her pretty head until
her blonde curls fell over her eyes from
which gleamed a spirit of mischief

trite flrst speaker was Miss Treadway
the girls aunt a woalthy woman ef forty
years who hat adopted her after the
death of her pants Ploeaies Sane
a young doctor of good family and some

wont was completing a medical course
IB Germany and they were to be mar-

ried as soon ae ho received his foreign
diploma

The girl loved him but she was very
young only nineteen and she a
willful maid having always hall her OWE

way Her besetting ala was love of ad-

miration and she deemed It essential to
her happiness to have a man ia her
tolls So being for Ute time bereft of

her lover ahe into a serious
flirtation with a rich bachelor who lived
near the seaside resort where they were
staying

Mr Trevors summer home a One

stone mansion overlooking the harbor
was the scene of many festivities Ho
had already given two dinners in

honor at which functions Miss
Treadway had served as am unwilling
chaperon for she realized that the bril-

liant company invited to meet them re
garded her niece as the future Mrs Tre
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At length I resolved to do nothing
Marion of course was the chief factor
IB this decision But somehow the man
struck me as honest sad then there was
a letter perhaps there was more in It
than the newspaper reporter supposed

I row next morning and set about my
bueineM with a heavy heart I had
sever for an instant wavered ta my feel-
ings towards my flancee and now tint
I knew all I was determined to xo out
to Woodview as soot as possible and set
things straight between us

It woe with a sigh of relief that at
eeleck I turned the key ta my desk
set out oa my mission

Again I traversed that long white hill
but in a very different mood from that
of the day before Then all was well
BOW a cloud of trouble hung over the
house of mr beloved

There she was In garden I almost
fancied that she was waiting for me

I need sot go late our conversation
during the next half hour It suttees te
say that aa we sat there together ia the
evening sunlight something again spar-
kled on the third flager of her left hand

The gate swung open
A telegraph boy cried Marta

what caB it be
Miss Duncan nlaepence to pay for

delivery said the stolid youth
Marion seized the envelope and tore

it open with trembling flaaara then
with a glad cry she handed me the slip
of paper

Have caught thief Dick
Here boy keep the change I cried

joyfully tossing a half a crown M the
youngster who pocketed it with a grin

Father tether cams here Its all
rlsntt

Mr Dunean appeared the door
Its all right father Dick te tnaoeeat

and he baa caught the thief see hero te
has telegram

Thank Heaven said Mr Duncan fer-
vently I am as glad for your sake my
dear girl aa lot him and you my dear
fellow he said turning to me you
did not us in our trouble

For shyly held out her
left band Ah I see said her father

Well Jade to no fair weather
I suppose neither of you

want me particularly just tow
The short account of his adventures
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vor Now we find her reproving her
young relative with Indifferent success

Pleeete said Miss Treadway I
I ugat ta consider Mr Trevors
feelings It Is net fair to him be does
not know about TOM Perhaps yea had
better tell him

And spoil at my fun Why auntie
what a rues you are making abvut a
trifle I cannot mope hero without
meng society Tom to ta Germany the
sea divides us sad be te welcome J en-

joy himself ta like manner However
there Is no prospect of his doing

so sensible Why I verily believe
he spends all his leisure time writing

I get so many letters that I dont
read half of them And that reminds
me one came yesterday when I was get-
ting ready to ge out ta the yacht I
havent read It yet realty I had for-
gotten It

Ftoseto you are incorrigible ex-

claimed Miss Treadway with as much
severity of tORe M she was capable of
I give you up wash my bands of the

whoa stair DDt It you lore Tom do
sot anyone hat yeareelt I will
leave you to your own thoughts aa I am
due at a meeting at the Rectory this
afternoon

When she was dose ale curled her
dainty self ta a large easy chair sad
laughed softly ae she recalled her
words

Lose Tom she repeated No
of that couldnt get rid of hiss even

if I wanted Then she fell to mus-
ing aad a tender look came into her
deep blue eyes Dear Tom she mur-

mured I do love him I wouldnt give
him up for twenty Mr Trevors She
went te her desk found the letter sad
having a One sense of personal comfort
sank back Into the soft depths of the
chair and with a box of chocolates In
one hand the totter ia the other began
to munch sweets and read

At first her expression was slightly
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told W by Dick Treat hlawetf to the best
way ta which I CM tell this story

You know I lodged with Thomas h
began A quiet decent sort of fellow
On the day he bolted I went out before
Was having forgotten my gloves i-

ran hack I found him closing a small
strong leather bag He seemed greatly
put out at my appearance but I
thought nothing of It at the time

Whoa I returned from the office as
know he was not there Although I

had not the slightest idea of the I
took a took through his papers to see if
he had left any message

1 found nothing but a scrap of crum
pled paper with a Liverpool address

and a time table I went to bed la
sight I wuJd only think that ho

had been Intrusted by the firm with some
sudden and important

Juet aa I was starting for work next
moraine a boy brought aw a note

l 0a missing at ogle T and you
MaaafMCWVlV ll Os

Wise te B S i aakad-
K S Is the yoonn lady typewriter

said Dick with a Mash hat that an
other stow

I did not know what to do if I gave
myself up I thought that the possible
delay might tei Tomas site off besides

I suppose I was a fool I wanted tj
do a bit of good on my own If I could-

I can see how it all worked out
against me now

te nuke a long story short I-

ran and walked from Birmingham to
FHnfffrnm I knew that the stations
were being watched and by tbe aid of
my future brothertalaw I mataged to
catch a train to Liverpool

There at the address I had
Thenias only slip I ran my gentlemen-
to earth la a quiet lodging with all th
shim

Sow did yen know I was Marlons
I asked

By that little locket on yonr chan
replied Treat amiUag I oubt to
knew It for Martea commlsslonec me to
btu

That te the whole story Dick Tr n-

to now ta Thomas position with excel-
lent prospects As for R S well there
te to he a double wedding some time
about Ckrtatmaa
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TOMS FLIRTATION
THE LOVE STORY OF A TEASE

J 1

Hazdships of Genius

Milton sold his copyright of Para

dUe Lost for 72 IH three payments

aad finished ate life in obscurity

Homer was a beggar

Spenser died la want
Cervantes died of hunger
Dryden lived la poverty and dis-

tress
Terranea the dramatist was a

slave
Butler lived a life of penury and

died poor
Plains the Reaaa

turned a will
Paul Gorgbeae had fourteen trades

yet starved with it all
These the Italian poet was often

distressed for a dollar
Otway the Hnglleh dramatist died

prematurely and through hunger
Bacon lived a life of meanness and

distress
Steele the humorist lived a life ef

perfect warfare with bailiffs
Sir Walter Raleigh died en the

aeanehl
TIM death of Cllline was through

neglect flrst causing mental derange-
ment

Chatterton Ute child of genius and
misfortune destroyed biamelf at
eighteen

Savage died la prison at Bristol
where be eeaflaetl f r a of

Goldsmiths Vicar of
wan sold for a trigs to save him from
the grip of the law
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bored then astonished and anally she
threw the sweets and the letter on tINt
floor flung herself face down on a conch
and commenced weeping The portion of
Toms letter which had produced such
dire results ran as follows

I had such a strange sad exciting ad-

venture that I feel it my duty to tell
you all about It You know that my bo-

t l is in one of the best struts here and
that from my windows I can see much
of this beauty and fashion of Berlin
However I never dreamt of such a
V IOB of loveliness as the piece of

whose acquaintance I made yes-

terday
At this Flossies blue eyes opened

wide she sat up loosed her hold on the
chocolates and read on

The object of my admiration sat in
her carriage atone and unattended jut
below my window Suddenly I heard the
rush of a runaway horse and seeing hen
in alarm I hastened down the steps aad
assisted her to the pavement She
smiled sweetly and was about to speak
when her attendant returned and she re-

entered the carriage and was rapidly
driven away not forgetting to throw me-
a kiss just as she was lost to view

The world seemed a blank without
her here Floosies expression became
indignant I found on Inquiry abe
was staying at my hotel and so had
grounds for hope of a speedy meeting
That night for the flrst time In years
my dreams were not of you atone the
beautiful blonde appeared to me more
than always with that charming
smile

Fancy exclaimed Flossie
Today the plot nil thtekeLed sad

however painful it may be for you to
hear it I feel It only honorable that you
should know all particulars and then
Judge for yourself If I am to blame This
morning I was seated near the front
window reading keeping one eye on the

that

I

fem-
ininity

once

¬

¬

¬

street you caa emily imagine why
those cam a gentle tap at my

the waiter I
In The door opened and

t my utter amazement there stood the
beautiful blonde all smiles and bluh
os After I bad recovered from the d

Mcious shock which thrilled nsr from
head to foot I Invited her to a seat in
the sofa sad then endeavored to enter-
tain this fairy sent to the best of n-

aafllty You must not be shocked dear
when I confess to you that w j soon
came great friends and that she ca
of her own accord and sat on my

It was that Flossie flung tbe ob
aoxtooa letter away from her and h

gas to weep wildly and was so absorb J
in her grief that Miss Treadway enter-
ed unobserved

Why what to this exclaimed her
aaat She bent over the prostrate for jo
aad said Flossie dear tell aunty

The girl only tried more but
Use walled That man that wicked
Snipe man

Who do you mean sold the be-

wildered women
Tarn See the letter aa the floor

Ura Treadway picked aa the lets r

at flrst she looked puzzled amus i
and anally she laughed out

Flassiu raised her head and gazed nt
her reproachfully with tearstained eyes
which looked like wet violets and sail

Oh Aunty how can you laugh Th
fates villain To let a strange woman
sit on his top And I loved him no

doat you finish the letter as
with a quixxtcal

in hoc kindly eyes
Because I wont cried Flcssl

springing to her feet Never mennoa
that man to me again Whole are my
hat aad my Jacket I am going to rii
with Mr Trevor at 5 and If he asks rn

It boutt

the r

put OD lies and began to
then

uT1aJ
ed aunt expression

when
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to marry him I will say yes
At this Miss Treadweil only smiled
There there tin down aad listen fyear old aunty Nay I haslet If I am

not mistaken you left oft teat when 3de
sat on Ida

Yee cried PIM Mew can you
bear to speak ef it

Listen interrupted Miss Treadway
Ptoaato awed by the oaaecustomed
severity of tone obeyed

accord
and at on my lap Fortunately I a
box of

the flow Putting her hastily down for I
not wish to U caught with a young

lady In my arms I opened the door and
there stood a stout French nurse with
a high white cap aad apron who ask d-

aaxtoaalrtf to petite Mademoi i

Melane was within And Ftossie Q

sternly reprIsed my charmer for ea
a strange aeatlemaaa apart mrs

uninvited and she led the beautiful
Monde away la tears who by the
was just three years old and It was r n
a baby carriage that I aaatotttd her ho
day before

By this time Flosato had
weep and though much aknhec
could not refrain froixf i-
raaats laugh

Ftosale said Tread way r-

on how do you like the Idea of 3
flirting T And I believe I heard a u usay not long ago that ahe wish
would tease her aa be aa do ir
do you enjoy it

Spare me cried VtoeBle Yv
know I dont like it Oh 1 wish

away fret have Mr
are so marked ami the n 3

of It to I BOW flan I

do you say to a trip to Ger-
many for instance said Miss Tnalway

The very thing cried Flossie
smiles

And the next week them luus-
for the Fatherland

She came ol own
hal
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